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HERE needs an Apology for my publiſhing the 
The true reaſon is, my 


following Collection. 
having a Family with a ſmall Living, and my earneſt 
deſire to provide things honeſt in the ſight of all Men, 
and to owe no Man any thing, but to love one ano- 
ther. I humbly hope therefore, this Collection will 
be favourably received, which I now offer to the Pub- 
lic. In looking over theſe few Sheets, there may per- 
haps be found ſome ſerious Thoughts upon rational 
and practical Religion; and it would give me the 
_ higheſt Satisfaction to be the occaſion of a uſeful Re- 


flection to any one, who bears the form of a human 


Being. 


To the Au rHOR. 


BY reedy flags immur'd from all the vain, 
| 


You penſive fit, and pour the moral ſtrain ; 
To thee kind Nature points her plumy race, 
And bleſt RELIGION bends her beamy face; 
What tho” no Tuſcan pillars rear the dome, 

No /T1T1an's Glories “ grace thine humble home, 
No Pleaſure lall thee in her filky hand, 

Nor Honour lead thee with his ſilver wand; 

Yet there the faireſt VixTvEs deign to dwell, 
There hallow'd Wispon builds her moſly cell; 


While Pracs ſerene awaits thy pious ſide, 
And Poway i to be thy bade 


E. 7. 


Hit tramſgur ation Piece. 


S 


VERSES upon my preſent PunLicartion, 
In imitation of the latter Part of the fourth Satyr 


of HORAck. 


FREE from great Faults I always ſtrive to live, 


And ſmaller ones my Friends will ſoon forgive: 
Theſe too will vaniſh, or will greatly mend, 
By Care, and Time, and Counſel of a Friend. 
Nay, while I reſt, or walk the lonely Way, 
Revolving with myſelf, I'm wont to ſay, 

| This Thing is wrong, this purpoſe I'll forſake, 
This is a Step I muſt by no means take; 

Nay, well, I'll venture; tis a harmleſs Thing, 
If ſome ſmall Profit it ſhould chance to bring ; 
Ir give fair Virtues's Cauſe the ſmalleſt Aid, 

* I ſhould eſteem myſelf full well repaid. 

This I revolve in Silence, when alone, 

And freely to my Friends in Verſe I own ; 
Thoſe Friends, who, not too rigidly ſevere, 


— 8 rare er 
Will kindly pardon, where — — 


May 22, 1771. 
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To the Author of the GENTILEM ANS MAGAZINE. 

SIR, March, 1765. 

If you think theſe papers of Verſes will be no diſgrace to your Collection, 
you will do me a favour by inſerting them. Having made the moral Re- 
flection, which you ſee in Latin and Engliſh, upon LEARNING, Ricaes, 


and the nature of the Sour ; if you think it will appear to any advantage. 
I beg you will make wha t uſe of it you think proper. 


Cowbit, I am, Sir, 
ated 1 Yours, &c. 
JL MILLI 


An IMITATION of the Cu RSs us GTACTAT 18S, in the 
MNusz ANGLICANE. 

WW H A T new appearance meets my wondering Eyes, 
_ Or Nature's Face a dim, pale horror lies 


The Cold difaſes t thro” the wine ry Sky, 
And chilling blaſts like pointed Arrows 5 
The reſtleſs Waves congeaPd forget to flow, 
And wide extended Lakes no longer know 


121 
Their wonted courſe, The Sea in captive bands, 
Ceaſing to rage, in wond'ring ſilence ſtands. 


"Thoſe ſports the rigours of the Seaſon claim, 
Which add new ſtrength, and warm the ſhiw'ring frame. 
Forth ruſh the luſty Youths, a num'rous train. 
And gatl'ring crouds o'crſpread the icy Plain. 
Bent upon flight the poliſh'd Steel they bind 
Fat on their Feet, and ſtrive t'outſtrip the Wind. 
See how they ſinoothly with alternate ſweep, 
Skim ſwift along the ſurface of the Deep ! 


But on a ſudden in their mid-career, 


If to their Eyes ſome op'ning Gulph appear, 
With inſtant Whirl they bend their rapid Courſe, 
And fly the danger with redoubled force, 
The furrow'd Tracts in wanton Mazes play, 
And winding Circles fill the icy way. 
Thus as their ſports they eagerly purſue, 
Their Checks are painted with a parple hue, 
A glowing warmth through every Nerve prevails, 
And rigid Winter's piercing keenneſs fails. 
But if unequal to the Skaiter's force, 
The ſinking ice wnpedes ius lowing Courſe ; 
His wonted Speed regain'd he darts along, 
And bellowing Laughter echoes through the Throng. 
Sometimes a ſep' rate groupe with eager pace, 
S:r.ve to excel each other in the Race ; 


e r 


1 


Whilſt others wand'ring cut their furrow'd way, 

And far and wide in devious Windings ſtray. 
Thus have you ſeen the nimble Swallow ſpeed 

Her winding Conrſe along the flow'ry Mead, 

Or ſkimming lightly o'cr the wat'ry plain, 

In conſtant rounds her airy Flight maintain. 
Skill'd in the. Arts the nimble Dutch, we'er told, 

With diſtant Parts their friendly Converſe hold ; 

Full many a League to foreign Cities ſtray, 

And glide with ſwifineſs o'er the glaſſy way. 

Their Women, fearleſs, ſkim the frozen deep, 

And lightly failing, diſtant Markets keep; 

With furrow'd Tracks the icy Plains abound, 

And whiten'd Marks on every Part are found, 


ES) 
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9 QUE præſtantibus converſari viris gaudet, 


Pulcherrimam poſleſſionem literas diſcere oportet; 


Eſt enim hominibus eruditio præſtantior res divitiis, 
Auroque opulento potiora habet ſapientia. 
Quod vero anima manet immortalis perpetuo, 


Divinam virtutem prudens meditare. 
UPON LEARNING, 


. Whoever delights to join in the Society of eminent Men, 
Muſt improve himſelf in Learning, a good Poſſeſſion! 
For Knowledge is to Men more excellent than Riches, 
And Wiſdom is better than fine Gold. ' 


But as the Soul is to remain for ever, being immortal, 


Prudently meditate upon Divine Virtue, 
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To the Rev'd Mr. T——— 


Dear S1R, Jau. 1765. 


F it be really ſo as you are pleaſed to tell me, and that you are actually 
in Love, I congratulate you on having arrived at the firſt ſtage towards 

Happineſs. For in the Marriage ſtate, if the Huſband and Wife make it 
their conſtant endeavour to perform their reſpective duties to each other, 
there ariſes a harmony, which to a virtuous mind, is one of the greateſt joys 
of Lite. And when the affection of the parties who come together, is 15 
ardent and reciprocal, the moſt common objects become — an d 
delightful. 

If, I ſay, you are actually engaged in this agreeable Paſſion, I hope you 
will become poſſeſſed of the object of your wiſhes. I don't wonder at the 
change you find in yourſelf, as you deſcribe it in your entertaining Verſes. 
We ſee in an Ode of Aracreon, Venus aſking Cupid (upon his complaining that 
he was ſtung by a Bee) what muſt they ſuffer, who are wounded by Love, 
if you think this ſo much ? 


If this ſmall ſting ſo much offends, 
This trifling little ſmart ; 

What think you muſt poor Lovers feel, 
When Cuy ip wounds the Heart. 


I remain, Dear Sir, 
Yours ſincerely, 


J. MILLS. 
MORON ECHO 
SOREN ICI NN 
ANN 


To 


2 
To the Rev. Mr. T=——— 
Dear SIR, June. 1768. 


MON the many friendly Letters which you may receive on this 
occaſion, none will wich more ſincerity congratulate you on your 


marriage with a Lady of Birth and Fortune, than this, which at preſent = 
addreſſes you, from your old Friend and School-tellow. ar 
a 
You may now enjoy the 0:7z7 cw272 Elezautia, and you will probably add I: 
to it the Diguitate. Ia the mean time, I have the pleaſure to inform you, T, 
how much you are beloved in your native country ; I can m-ntion your 
good fortune to none, but their immediate reply is, I am glad of it, he = 


is a worthy Man.” He certainly muſt have a happy talent for winning the 
hearts of Mankind, of whom every one {peaks well. Whea your Brother, 
Mr. J. T. was in the country laſt ſummer, he was jocoſely telling me of a 
dream which he had, and if I remember right, it was ſomething about an 
extraordinary marriage. However from my knowledge of your temper and © j 
diſpoſition, ſo well calculated for the conjugal ſtate ; from your complacency *© 
and the tenderneſs of your ſenſations, I will venture to torbode as much <« , 
happineſs, as humanity 1s capable of; and the Lady who could make choice 
of ſucha one for her Huſband, will be ſufficiently rewarded, by a happy 
union of duty and affection. 


Felices ter ct amplius quos irrupta tenet copula. 


Thrice happy are thoſe Pairs, who equal move 
In an unbroken chain of faithful love. 


I am, Dear 81 R, 
Your moſt obliged Friend, 


and humble Servant, 
J. MILLS. 


P. S. Iam ſtudying the Hebrew, and amuſing myſelf with the Bx1T18%4 
Z.00LOGY ; Dr. B. introduced me to Mr. P. the Author of that noble 
work, and to Mr. B. a Lincolnſhire Gentleman of a very great fortune, 
who is extremely fond of Natural Hiſtory. 


To 


be preferred to the happĩeſt moments of other Lovers.“ 


VS 
To the Rev. Mr. 1 


Rev. S1 R, | Jan, 196g 


T gives me the greateſt pleaſure to ſee ſo ſtrong an affection between you 

and Miſs A. We have had an inſtance or two lately of ſome who 
excelled in this deligatful paſſion ; the Marguis of Taviſtock and his Lady; 
and another noble Pair,“ who died at BaTH, I believey I, who have been » 
a married Man, have not my notions of conjugal tenderneſs, from what I 
learn in books, Pur as the following ſentiments from No. 150 of the 
TaTLER, have, I am convinced, the greateſt juſtneſs, I ſhall beg leave to 
recite them, together with a few lines, which I made from the Greek of Hero 
and Leander. Two perſons, he ſays, who live together in the happy 
* poſlciſion of each other's hearts, have no indifferent moments, but their 
* whole life is one continual ſcene of delight. Their paſſion for each other 
„ communicates a certain ſatisfaction, like that which they themſelves are 
in, to all that approach them, when ſhe enters the place where he is, 
** you ſee a pleaſure which he cannot conceal, nor he or any one elſe 
« deſcribe. 


© In fo conſummate an affection, the very preſence of the perſon beloved, 
<« has the effect of the moſt agreeable converſation. Whether they have 
<< matter to talk of or not, they enjoy the pleaſures of ſociety, and at the 
«« lame time the freedom of ſolitude. In a word, their codlnnsy life is to 


From HERO and L E AN D E RN. 


While other Youths around fair HRRO preſe'd, 
Her matchleſs beauty all at once confeſs'd, 
When yen LEAND ER ſaw the lovely Fair, 
You ſoon reſoly'd your paſſion to declare; 
Love's mighty pow'r did ſuch a conqueſt gain, 
Without your HERO life was but a pain. 


J am, Rev'd Sir, 
Your moſt humble — 


1 L MILLS. 
* The Earl and — of Sutherland. 


[8 ] 
To a GENTLEMAN at Jamaica, who is a Surgeon in the Iſland, 
and an intimate Acquaintance of my Wife's when ſhe lived at 
| SCARBOROUGH. 


—— 


Auguſt 1770. 


Received your obliging Letter of congratulation on our Marriage, and 

do with pleaſure enter into a correſpondence with a Man of your diſpoſi- 
tion. My Wife is worthy of her Father, and does, as you juſtly obſerve, 
inherit many of his virtues. And we have reaſon to fay, that the Marriage 
State, where the partics perform their duties to each other, is a kind of 
Heaven upon Earth. 


Dear SIR, 


Both Captain and Mrs. Garenciers have been a month with us this Sum- 
mer, and I find him an agrezable and pleaſing companion, and of a very 
ſtudious turn, which he may now indulge at his leiſure, as he is cnroiled 
upon the Four Shilling Liſt. 


The nature alſo of your profeſſion and mine leads us to the improving 


and enriching our minds, and to the informing ourſelves of ſuch parts of 


knowledge as are ſuitable to our reſpective ſtations, for the good of man- 
kind. | 


In this we ſhall always find an entertainment at home, and when we 


chuſe to divert ourſelves abroad, we ſhall ſeek the ſociety of kindred minds, 
whether Clergy or Laity, and our pleaſure will be doubled by the mutual 
edification of one another. | 


My Wife tells me you had ſeveral natural curioſities, when you was at 


SCARBOROUGH in 1768: It is, no dotibt, the higheſt ſatisfaction to a con- 


templative mind, to obſerve the wonders of the Creation. And this may 


very well ſerve as a recreation from our more important employs ; this ſtudy 
is not laborious, but pleaſant and agreeable, it ſcarcely requires any thing 
beſides the eyes in attending to the objects, with which nature preſents us, in 
conſidering them with care, and ad-:niring their different beauties. The 
Firmament was the firſt Preacher, which declared the Glory of Gop: But 
the Divine Wiſdom is no leſs admirable in the ſmalleſt of its works. 


We ſec a ſurprizing imitation of reaſon in ſeveral Animals, but it no 


where 


ed 


Ng 


of 


N= 


we 
ds, 
aal 


1 
where appears more ſenſibly than in the care and œconomy of Birds for 


their Young ; this fills us with confidence in Gop's bounty, who watches 
with ſo much care and tenderneſs over the Birds. 


You are, obliging as to offer what your iſland affords; if you have any 
thing curious in natural Hiſtory, which can be obtained without much trou- 
ble and expence, amongſt Animals, particularly the feathered Tribe; the 
' furniſhing me with them would be eſteemed a favour. I ſhould be glad to 
know what fort of Bird the Flamingo is, which I ſee mentioned in Smollet 

as a Bird found in JAMAICA. 


You tell me your climate is not equal to ours, but I dare ſay, you have 
even there thoſe bleflings, which ſuch a diſpoſition as yours will be thank. 
ful for, and that you will not limit your views ſo much to any par ticular 

place, as not to conſider yourſelf as a Citizen of the World, aud ſent into 
it to promote the benefit of your fellow-creatures, as much as lies in your 
| power, 


I am, Sir, your moſt obedient Servant, 
J. MILLS. 


[ 104 


To the Author of the Gentleman's MAGAZz IN E, 


SIR, Jan. 1766. 


OU will oblige me by inferting in your entertaining Miſcellany the 

following oblervations relating to natural Hiſtory. T he different ſort 
of Sparrows, which are generally known, are only three ; the houſe Spar- 
row, the hedge Sparrow, and the reed Sparrow. But I have obſerved 
another ſort, entirely diſtinct from theſe, and which I imagine to be a non- 
deſcript. It is moſtly to be ſeen with the houſe Sparrow, but upon a cloſe 
obſervation it will be found to differ in ſeveral particulars. The male-bird 
is rather leſs, than the houſe Cock Sparrow, it is marked with black under 
its throat in.common with him, but that mark is not terminated with a large 
round ſpot upon the breaſt ; it has a little black upon the {ſides of its head, 
and a white ring upon the back part of its neck; and it builds not as the 
houſe. Sparrow, upon buildings, but always upon trees. 

Of eo or three other remarks, I ſhall beg leave to make, one is, that two 
Merlins (a little black Hawk fo. call'd) which came to breed in a Crow's old 
neſt, not far from my houſe, when they firſt came, were conſtantly making 
a great noiſe ; but after the hen-bird had hatched, they were ſo ſtill, that you 
could not tell but that they had deſerted the place, unleſs you looked very 
narrowly. Another thing which came under my obſervation was a Cuckow, 
very buſy getting its food in the boughs of an apple tree, upon which, when 
I came to examine it, were ſuſpended large bunches of brown Cater- 
pillars. The laſt obſervation, which I ſhall now mention, is, that as I was ſit- 
ting in a room in Summer time, immediately after a haſty ſhower, I ſaw a 


Frog upon the outſide of a pane of Yaſs in the window, and it ſeemed to 


me {ſomething extraordinary, that it ſhould adhere to fo ſinco:h a ſurface. 


I am, Sir, Yours, &c. 
J. MILLS. 


[um] 
An account of a curious little Wor M very ſeldom noticed. 


To the Author of the Gentleman's MAGAZINE, 
March, 1768. 


HIS inſect has a covering upon it exactly like brown Cap-paper, and 


when it lies undiſturbed, you ſee nothing but the covering, 
which nobody would imagine to contain any thing in it alive; but I ace 


dentally ſaw the worm put its head out at one end. This lender worm 
ſeems faſtened by its tail to the middle of the covering on the inſide, for it 
can appear at either end, as ſuits beſt its convenience, and it has a power of 
drawing its caſe after it as it moves along ; upon the leaſt alarm it ſhrinks 
back into its houſe like a ſnail. I imagine it lives upon paper, for it con- 
tinued ſometime in the leaves of the book where I firſt found it. This is 
greeable to a note I find in DERHAu from SWAMMERDAM, where ſpeaking 
of Moths that cat wool and fur, he ſays, © There are two things very re- 
% markable, 1. That the cells they make to themſelves, wherein they live, 
and with which (as their houſe, Torto! ilk like,) they move from place to 
place, they make of the matter next+s hand. 2dly. That they feed alfo 
upon the fame; therefore when you find their cells, or rather coats or 
* caſcs, to be made of yellow, goers „blue, or black cloth, you will find 


their dung of the ſame colour.” 


Laſt Summer as I was riding out, I ſaw a very uncommon Crow, in colour 
like a Hawk, it was of the Rook kind, I believe, becauſe it wanted to flock 
with them. I don't know how to account; for this Luſus Neture. As there is 
an enmity between theſe two birds, might it not be by a ſudden fright from 
a Hawk, when the hen-crow was with egg? This conjecture ſeems to agree 
well enough with the analogy of nature. There are undoubtedly many 
things common to all the (ſenſitive tribes, both! i in the inward frame and tex» 
ture of their bodies, and the manner in which their animal ſpirits are affected 
by outward objects: So that it ſeems as if theſe phænomena might be ac- 
counted for upon the ſame principles, as the alteration of the Fœtus in the 
human ſoecies, by the fright of the mother. But whether the Fœtus is altered 
by the fright of the mother, of this our learned Phyſicians are the beſt judges. 


J. MILLS. 


SIR, 


I am, Sir, Yours,: &c. 


( 12 ] 


To the Gentlemen's Literary Society in SPALDING. 


Ouid pure tranquillet—— 
Hor. Ep. 181. 1. v. 102. 8 

What calms the Breaſt, and makes the Mind ſerene. - 
GENTLEMEN, «c 


O U 4id me the honour to accept of a Greek Epigram which I com- „ 
poſed ; I beg leave now to preſent you with a copy of thoſe Verſes 
which I wrote upon Skaiting; and ſome obſervations relating to Natural 
Hiſtory, which I ſent in a letter to Mr. URBAN, Author of the GENTL E- 
MAN's MAGAZINE. | 


And here I hope you will indulge me in a few reflecttions upon the bene 
fits ariſing from your laudable. inſtitution. And on this occaſion I cannot 
help honouring the memory of him,* who was the patron and ſupport of 
this Society, whoſe learning and knowledge were very extenſive, and whoſe 
deſire of communicating that knowledge, was ſcarcely to be equalled. The 
ſtudy of, and endeavour to promote whatever contributes to the improve- | | 
ment of the mind, is undoubtedly worthy of the Gentleman and the Scholar ; he 


and what can be a more commendable employment, what a more ſuitable pri 
exerciſe of our rational faculties, than the ſtudy and contemplation of the fad 


/ 


works of Nature and the wonders of the Creation? That beauty and har- it c 
mony, which we behold in the objects that furround us, ſerve to fill our 


minds with pleaſing ideas, and excite in us a profound veneration for the R * 
Gop of Nature. This was the effect they had upon that excellent Philoſopher gt 
Mr. Boy r, who ſhewed the ſenſe he had of Gop upon his mind, by an 1 | 
awiul regard to hiz ſacred name; and to raiſe in others a noble emulation of Fr 
his exalted piety, he leſt an inſtitution for the continual praiſe and eontem- "" 
plation of HIN. nigh 


It is fuch conſiderations as.theſe, that increaſe in us the affeRtiors of admi the 
ration, humility, and gratitude ; and create in us a dutiful complacency and don 
acquieſcence in the evils and misfortunes which are incident to us amidſt the qua 
entertainments and delights of nature. Which thought is finely improved I ha 


by whe 


* The late Councellor *,. 
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by Mr. Lo cx E, in his Eſſay on human underſtanding. © Beyond all this 
« ſays he, we may find another reaſon why Gop has ſcattered up and down 
« ſeveral degrees of pleaſure and pain in all the things that environ and 
affect us, and blended them together, in almoſt all that our thoughts and 
« ſenſes have to do with; that we finding imperfection, diſatisfaction, 
« and want of compleat happineſs in all the enjoyments which the creatures 
can afford us, might be led to ſeek it in the enjoyment of Him, with 
« whom there is ſulneſs of joy, and at whoſe right Hand are pleaſures for 


« eyermore.” 
I am, Gentlemen, your moſt obedient, 


moſt humble Servant, 
Cowbit, Dec. 1769. J. MILLS. 


To the Rev, Doctor 


Rev. SIR, 


Received your laſt favour, in which you ſpeak. of ſhews and diverſions; 
and the ſentiments are very fiae, which you draw from amuſements of 
the moſt trivial kind; ſuch as that of ſeeing Tumblers, &c. upon the ſole 
principle of admiring the divine Wiſdom, in preparing a body endued with 


ſuch amazing powers, for the habitation of a reaſonable foul, in which on ly 
it could exert all its faculties. 


Theſe indeed are worthy reflections, which. contemplative men u | wur- 
ſelf, may draw from diverting objects, But mankind in general require 
more awakening diſpenſations af Providence, to put them into a proper 


frame of mind. I entirely join with you, Sir, in the choice of your fa- 


vourite ſtudy, in which we may make our advantages as numerous :as the 
particular obſervations to be made in natural hiſtory. The heavens, the 
light and atmoſphere, the ſun and ſtars, the boundleſs extent of the ocean, 
the animals and plants, in ſhort, whatever exiſts, was created by Go p's wil- 
dom and goodneſs, who has affigned to each individual part its proper place, 
quality, and organs, in order to ſerve to his glory, and to the profit of man, 
I have read lately a great part of TUI L y's ſecond book De Natura Deorum, 
where he gives us an admirable ſketch of natural hiſtory. I ſhould like very 

much 
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much to have the Archbiſhop of CaBrar upon this fubject, who is greatly 
recommended by the Guardian for his wiſdom and knowledge; ſpeaking of 


him, he ſays, A man of his talents views all things in a light different 


** from that in which or dinary men fee them, and the devout diſpoſition of 
his foul turns all thoſe talents to the improvements of the pleaſures of a 


good life.“ 
J am, Rev. Stk, your moſt obliged 


humble Servant, 
Cowbit, Feb. 1766. J. MILLS. 


_ — —— 


To the Rev. Doctorꝛqʒͥ 
A ſhort Commendation of Study, 


Rev. S1 R, 


Take great pleaſure in contemplating the manners of the ancients. How 
great was the glory of that age, which paid ſuch honours to thoſe teachers 
of mankind, from whom they had the firſt principles of learning and the 
liberal arts! The ſtudy of the ſciences gives us a regular way of thinking, 


1 


and adds a grace to whatever we ſpeak or write. Whoever would fill up the 


vacant hours of his neceſſary employment, with elegance and advantage, 
muſt conſtantly improve his mind by ſtudy. Nothing is more apt to inſpire 
ſentiments of virtue, than the converſation of men of worth and learn- 
ing. It is a peculiar happineſs to have ſome friend, who has a refiſh for 
rational and manly enjoyments, amidſt fo many falſe pleafures, and deceitfu] 


of death, and the grave of a man alive. 
I am, Rev. Sir, 
your moſt obedient Servant, 
Cowbit, Juh, 1768. | oo 5: J6 610 


To 


allurements. Study renders that leiſure agreeable, which, without it, is a kind 


To 
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To the Rev. Doctor — 
Rev. 81 R, 


Saw in the Cambridge CRRONICLx, that you had got another Living, I 
heartily wiſh you joy of it; and this I may ſtrictly do to one, who ſo well 
knows how to employ any acceſſion of power or abilities, in the cauſe of 


doing good. Tour method of charity is happily choſen, and highly bene- 


ficial to thoſe, on whom it is employed; I mean, the putting out ſuch as are 
left deſtitute, to ſome uſeful Trade, that they may (if they are not wanting 
to themſelves) get an honeſt and comfortable livelihood ; ſo that you may 
very well ſay with Jos, When the ear heard me, then it bleſſed me; and 
* when the eye ſaw me, it gave witneſs to me.” If I ſhould leave a child 
unprovided for, oh! may it meet with ſuch a patron. Whoever is poſſeſſed of 
this happy turn of mind, ſhews a ſuperior taſte and judgment in the enjoy- 


ments of the gifts of fortune. Theſe were the ſentiments of great men in 


all ages, either to make a good uſe of riches, if they had them; or if they 
had not, to bear up nobly under poverty: Thus we find CI c ER o ſpeaking 
in his firſt book of Offices, Nihil honeſtius magxificentiuſque quam pecuniam 
e contemnere, ſi non habeas ; ſi habeas ad beneficentiam liberalitatemque convertere.” 


| In a word, every man, who endeavours to live ſuitably to the dictates of. 


virtue and right reaſon, and to increaſe the happineſs of his fellow-creatures, 
according to the abilities that are given him, whether it be by his inſtructions, 
or by his engaging example, in a charitable and religious courſe of life, 
may look for a recompence of reward, when he enters upon that ſtate of his 
exiſtence, which after millions of ages, will be ſtill new, and ſtill in its 


beginning. 


I am, Rev. Sir, 


your obliged humble Servant, | 
Cote bit, April, 1770. J. MILLS. 


To 


1 
To Mr, U—— 


On the force of Il ENAMPLE. 


81, whit, Feb, 1766. 
Muſt intreat you to accept of theſe ſerious reflections, which lately 
oceurred to me. In exhorting the lower ranks ct people to religious 

practice, I often find them making this obſer vation upon their ſuperiors ; 


They allow themſelves, ſay they, in ſuch and ſuch things which are contrary 


to religion; they neglect Gop's worſhip, they are guilty of intemperance, 
they irreverently uſe Go p's holy name in their ordinary diſcourſe, and yet 
they are men of learning, and hey know fo much better than us. Tlus 


is no ſufficient excuſe for any one's. continuing in fin ; the chriſſian's rule is 


plain: In this the children of Go are manifeſt, and the children of the 


* Devil. Whoſoever doth not righteouſneſs, is not of Gop.” 


However, it is a melancholy conſideration, that thoſe, why are rich in this 
world, ſhould & little think of the dignity and duration of their immortal 
nature, as, for any temporal conſiderations, to leſe the hazard of loſing the 
inexpreſſible happineſs of Gov's favour : For what ſhall it profit a man, 
„if he fhall gain the whole world and loſe his own foul?” And what horrible 
ingratitude is it, that they ſhould employ thoſe bleſſings, which Gop has be- 
ſtowed upon them for great and good purpoſes, to the promoting the in- 
tereft of fin and Satan, by offending againſt Gop's holy laws, and ſinning 
againff their brethren, for whom Cyr1sT died. How earneſtly then ought 
thoſe, who are to feed the flock of CuRIST, to exhort men againſt the con. 
tagion of bad example! And I ſhall think myſelf happy, if by any thing I 


ean ſay or do, in the neighbonrhood where I live, I may prevail with my 


fellow-chriſtians to mind the things which belong to their peace before 


they be hid from their eyes. 


I am, Sir, &c. J. MILLS. 


Thoughts. 


11 "2 
Thoughts on Religion and the Reſurredion, 


we think of Heaven and Heavenly things, the leſs we ſhall do amiſs. It 
is the want of a ſcrious application of mind to the duties of religion, which 
makes us incapable of ſhunning and avoiding the allurements of fin, and 
to become an eaſy prey to the temptations of Satan, which are deſtructive 
of our happineſs. Our ſenſes, thro? the depravity of our nature, are apt to 
be wholly engroſſed by the objects that ſurround us, and we become as 
unthanktul to the bountiful Author of our bleſſings, as the beaſt that 
periſheth. 


|| T is an old obſervation, and I believe a very juſt one, that the more 


How is our reaſon to the future blind, 
When vice enervates and inſlaves the mind, 
What ſenſe ſuggeſts how fondly we believe, 
And with what fubtilty ourſelves deccive ! 
On tranſitory things we fix our bliſs, 


And loſe a better life to come, for this.. WarD.. 


We muſt therefore as the Holy Scripture directs us, uſe this world, as not 
abuſing it; for the faſhion of this world paſſeth away; we muſt be moderate 
in the enjoyment of it, not truſting in uncertain riches, but in the living 
Gop, who givethus richly all things to enjoy. And the beſt way of ſhewing 
this truſt, is to live in obedience to Gop's holy laws. There is no chriſtian, 
who is not entirely under the dominion and flavery of fin, that is not filled 
with gratitude and firm reſolutions of living ſuitably to his profeſſion, when 
he meditates on the precious promiſes of the goſpel. And as there cannot 


be a more ſublime perſuaſive to virtue, than the contemplation of the gene- 


ral Reſurrection: I ſhall recite ſome, out of the many paſſages of Scripture,. 
which ſneak of it. 

We are there tolii that the nature and qualities of our bodies at the refiir- 
rection, will be glorious, {ri:val, immortal, and incorruptible; for then, 
faith St. Pau T, this corrupt io 1 mutt put on incorruption, and this mortal 
muſt pat on immortality. I hen ſhall we bear the image of flcavenly ADam, 
who ſliall change our mortal bodies intothe likeneſs of his glorious body. Then: 
(hall we be cloathed. upon with our houle from Heaven, and death ſhall be 


{wallory cc: 
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ſwallowed up in victory. Aud the time when this will be effected, the A- 
poſtle tells us, will be in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the laſt 
trump, for the trumpet ſhall ſound, and the dead ſhall be raiſed incorrup- 
tible, and we ſhall be changed. And our Lord hath told us, the hour is 
coming, in which all that are in their graves ſhall hear his voice, and ſhall 
come forth; they that have done good unto the reſurrection of life; and 
they that have done evil unto the reſurrection of damnation. Wherefore, 
let us take diligent heed to ſet our hearts and affections not on things on- 
earth, but on things above, where Cyxr1sT ſitteth at the right hand of Gop. 


—_— 


—_—_— 


Pious thoughts for one of my Pariſhioners, who is Blind. 


E T not the loſs of your bodily eyes trouble you my dear fellow- 
chriſtian ? for you are indeed deprived of ſuch eyes, as are in common 
to us with the creatures below us. But let not this I ſay, trouble you too 
much, if you do but take care to have thoſe eyes with which Angels ſee, 
with which God is diſcerned, and his light comprehended; for it is much 
better to ſee with the eyes of the mind, than with thoſe of the body. There- 
fore, ſay with our great Poet M1LToN, who was blind. 
So much the rather thou, celeitial light, 
Shine inward, and the mind thro? all her powr's 
Irradiate, there plant eyes, all miſt from thence 
Purge and diſperſe. 
Or elſe ſay theſe words, which are plainer, and therefore for you more uſe- 
ful; Lord, make me, thy diſtreſſed creature, amends for my want of fight 
ſome other way; make the eyes of my faith quicker, my inward man ſtronger, 
and my hope more lively ; O let my frequent remembrance, in the Lord's 
ſupper, of Cxx1sT's dying for me, be a means of conveying thy holy ſpirit 
to me, and building me up into all chriſtian graces Give me not over to 
that ſpiritual darkneſs, which can fall upon none but thoſe who live without 
thee ; O thou, who art the true light, ſhine thro? the dark corners of my 
ſoul, and bring me to the perfect brightneſs of thy glory thro' JEsus CHRIST 


our Saviour! Amen. 
N. B. It would be well if ſome kind neighbour would read over theſe 


thoughts now and then to our poor dark brother. 
Coubit, June 4 1771. J. MILLS. 


Ly 
VERSES upon the SCRIPTURES. 


H E facred Scriptures reach the ſecret ſprin gs 
Of all our thoughts, and rule the hearts of Kings. 
Our wayward paſſions to their bounds confine, 
Meaſur'd at firſt by W1$spom's perfect line. 
Here is the SyR1NG whence living waters flow, 
Which raiſe our thoughts from fixing here below. 
Theſe ſacred leaves the joyful tidings bring, 
Of Man's SALvaT1oON by our HEAVENLY KING. 
Here Fa1TH her ſhield can ſteadily oppoſe, 
*Gainſt all the darts of her malignant foes : 
Death now deſpoiled of his direful ſting ; 
Let Man to G OD triumphant praiſes ſing. 


To Mr, U_— 
On the Profligacy of the Poor, 


9 
T is to me, and muſt be to every ſerious and thoughtful Chriſtian, a 
dreadful conſideration, to obſerve the great profligacy of manners, 
which prevail amongſt the Country People. I have been obliged lately 
on account of my health, to ride very much; and during my ſtay at Inns 
upon the road, I generally found the converſation of the people there aſſem- 
bled, to be made up of dire imprecations, oaths, and curſes ; the lower 
ranks of people eſpecially, who were conſtantly calling upon their Maker» | 
(in ſpeaking to eacli other) with this tremendous curſe, G—d d—n your 
Soul to Hell: What can be more ſhocking to a Chriſtian ear? and yet what 
is more notorious and common than this practice? Is it not a dreadful thing 
(as we ought to have a concern for the eternal welfare of all our fellow-chriſ- 


tians) to ſee them ſo immerſed in wickedneſs, ſo reprobate and abandoned: 


Men of fortune and underſtanding ſometimes excuſe the practice of 


ſwearing, by this unreaſonable pretence, that they mean nothing by it; as 
F well 


+ is Bens 

well may an Adulterer pretend to excuſe himſelf to the injured Huſband, 

by ſaying he meant him no diſhonour, when his ſinful deſires led him to 

commit the crime. But as the one brings a laſting ſtain of infamy on the 
huſband, which the Adulterer cannot repair; fo the other proſtitutes Gop's 

facred name to light and trivial purpoſes, which ought to be uſed with the 
higheſt veneration and religious awe. Thoſe who allow themſelves to {wear 
in common converſation, ſhould conſider the unpoliteneſs of it, and the 
great offence it gives to all ſuch as have a due regard to Gop's ſacred name 
by which alone the ſafety and ſecurity of Society is maintained. How dill» 
gently ſhould Magiſtrates, Miniſters, Parents, and Maſters of Families, exer- 
ciſe their authority upon their dependents, for the ſuppreſling this abound- 
ing iniquity, which at preſent ſo horribly prevails, and brings great re- 
proach upon the members of the Church of England: For ſurely thoſe of 
different perſuaſions are leſs profane, and. more diligent in attending their 
public aſſemblies for the worſhip of our common Lo RD; whilſt 
our own people, in general, are too inſenſible of the great duty 
and neceſſity of prayer, 
tion, either of pleaſure or-profit, to.the due obſervation of the Lord's Day, 


in carefully attending the ſervice of our gracious Gop and merciful REDEEu- 


ER. Even poverty itſelf is no juſt plea for neglecting to attend religious du- 
ties on that day; for as Gop hath commanded us to ſet apart one day in 
ſeven for his ſervice, to diſobey this, is not relying upon his Providence, 
and preſumptuouſly ſaying, I-will not reſt from my worldly concerns, no, I 
fhall ſtarve ; I will endeavour to maintain myſelf. And as to the rich who- 
tranſgreſs this Commandment, it is plain they prefer their own will and plea- 
ſure, to the will of Gop, in obeying which alone conſiſts their true happi- 
neſs, 


Lam, Sir, &c. 


J. MI LS. 


and frequently prefer any worldly conſidera- 
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To Mr, U------ 
On the lamentable Diſregard of the Lord's Day.. 
SIR, May, 1767. 


Live in a village that conſiſts chiefly of labouring men, and I think few 
will deny, that it is as neceſlary for them to ſeek that food on the Sunday, 


which nouriſheth unto eternal life by attending the public offices of religion, 
as it is for them on the other ſix days to labour for the ſupport of themſelves 
and families. But if I may judge of other pariſhes by my own, the ſtate of 
the poor in this kingdom with regard to the religious obſervation of the 
Lord's Day, and their joining together in the worſhip of their CREATOR, 
is become very deplorable. And no doubt the ſmall influence, which 
Chriſtianity appears to have upon. their lives and manners, is owing 
in a great meaſure, to their diſregard of that worſhip and thoſe inſtructi- 
ons, without which they muſt be little better than Greenlanders. But how 
ſhould their ſenſe of religion be otherwiſe, while they obſerve worldly in- 
tereſt ; profit, and pleature, bear ſuch an univerſal' ſway over the actions 
of mankind. People of ſubſtance we very often ſee travelling to fairs, or 
following their reſpective inclinations and pleaſures on the Sunday. Horſe- 
courſers, butchers, and drovers, are permitted to travel unmoleſted. And 
as for themſelves, they know the ſhops and public houſes are ready to re- 
ceive them at all hours; by which means a great part of them neglect pub- 
lic prayers, and ſcarcely any of them are ever communicants. Thus do they, 
directly contrary to their bleſſed Lo R Dês command, of ſeeking the king 
dom of Gop and his RIGHT EOUSN ES in the firſt place, ſeek it not at all, ; 
but their whole lives are entirely taken up about worldly matters, which 
they ever alledge as ſufficient and invincible obftacles to their coming to 
church. 

Theſe things muſt be juſt matter of concern to thoſe, who would have 
the poor religious, . ſober, orderly and happy.. It is great pity therefore, 
they are not obliged by ſome method, to buy their proviſions at the end of 


the week, that they may not almoſt unavoidably prevent themſelves, and 


People in trade, from attending to the one thing neceſſary, the care of their 
ſouls. I ſhall beg leave to conclude. with what the ſpectator excellently 
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ſays on obſerving the Sunday. I am always very well pleaſed, ſays he, 
% with a country Sunday, and I think if keeping holy the ſeventh day 
«« were only a human inſtitution, it would be the beſt method that could 
% have been thought of for the poliſhing and civilizing of mankind. It is 
certain the country people would degenerate into a kind of Savages and 
% Barbarians* were there not ſome frequent returns of a ſtated time, in 
* which the whole village meet together with their beſt faces, and in their 
« cleanlieſt habits, to converſe with one another upon different ſubjects, | 
* hear their duty explained to them, and join together in adoration of 
* the SUPREME BEING.” 


I am, Sir, yours, &c. ]. MILLS. 


VERsEs occaſioned by the foregoing LETTER, 


| HERE are a ſort of men who deign to pray, 
| When nothing worldly calls another way ; 
This obſtacle, I mean, they dare to raiſe, 

At times appointed for their MaxERr's praiſe. 
Dear Reader ſhun—Oh ſhun that thoughtleſs race 
Who ſeek their GoD but in the ſecond place. 


l 


＋ 
** 


1 


thei 
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3 A LETTER on ADULTERY, 

ay | | 

uld To one of my PARNISRHION EMAS. 

l 4 HE R E are none in this Pariſh, whom I have noc one time or other 
* exhorted to their duty, and where I found occaſion, reminded of 


er their faults, whether they were a neglect of Gov's worſhip on the Lord's 
fs, | day, Drunkenneſs, Swearing, Fornication, Adultery, a neglect of the ſa” 
of crament, or any other error either in principle or practice. Tho' I have 
found by experience that good counſel is for the moſt part caſt away upon 
thoſe who are engaged in a bad courſe. You yourſelf know I told you the 

8 danger of continuing in a ſtate of Aduliery. I ſhall again try (as I have 
compaſſion for you) whether I can by any means recover you out of that 
wicked and wretched condition in which you are. And therefore I beg of 
you, for Gop's ſake and your own to conſider the heniouſneſs of your fault, 
with the certain and diſmal conſequences of your continuance in it, It has 

in it great aggravation of guilt towards Gop, of ſhame and reproach to - 

| yourſelf, of injury and affront to your huſband. Conſider of it, as you 
will anſwer it at the judgment of the great day; and now you have done 

what you can to ruin your reputation, think of ſaving your ſoul; and do 

I. not to pleaſe yourſelf or any body elſe, for a little while, venture to be mi- 


ſerable for ever, as you will moſt certainly be, if you go on in this courſe. 


While therefore Gop graciouſly affords you ſpace for amendment, delay 
not to reconcile yourſelf to his favour. I offer this advice (which I have ſe- 
lected for you) out of charity and good will; and that it may be effectual to 


bring you to repentance and a better mind, is the earneſt wiſh of your 


faithful paſtor, 
Cowbit, Nov. 1764. J. MILLS. 
2 & 
KK 
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A Letter from a Gentleman, who was preſent, when I did Duty at LORD 
EXETER' Church, at STAMFORD. 


Rev. S1R, 
O U will not be furprized, that tho? a perfect ſtranger, I take the liber- 


all thoagit it our duty to give you that encouragement, which may ariſe 


from the teſtimony of perſons perfectly unknown to you: And ſhall greatly 
rejoice, if it may contribute any thing towards ſtrengthening your hands 


in your work; which we plainly perceive you bear deeply on your heart- 
The doctrines you have delivered to us, built on the plain word of Gop, (to 
which we rejoice to ſee you fo evidently attached) and as we apprehend truly 


Evangelical, will be your comfort, and we doubt not, the means under; 


God, of much fpiritual advantage to thoſe, who hear you. 


preach the neceſſity of Car1sT dwelling in us by the ſpirit, and the expec- 
tation of that glory, which (hall be revealed by the i 131ite mercy of Goo 


leave ncr forſake you, 


Be pleaſed to excuſe this freedom in one who lives ſo far off from you as © 


TxURo inCoRNw AL, but who deſires to be eſteemed 
Your moſt obedient Servant, 
Offober 30 1757. S. WALK ER. 


— 


— — 8 — 


Arr. Aer i) fit Pudor aut modus 
Tia, Wi 


Who can grieve too much! what TI ME ſhall end 
Our mourning for ſo dear a friend ! Crceeh. 


A MonvumEenT of my AFFECTION for my deceaſed Wife, in a 


Letter to the Rev. Mr. T—— at K—— 
| Dear SIR, Cowbit, Sep. 21 1763. 


Ou have without doubt before this been informed, that I have loſt 
my deareſt WIr E. I ſhonld be very glad to have a letter of condo- 


ty of thanking you ſor your Sermon this morning, in which, my 
felow-travellers, one of whom is in the ſame employment with yourſelf and 
me, and the other deſigned for the Miniſtry, do ſincerely join with me. We 


Go on, dear Sir, to bear witne(s againſt abounding i iniquity as you PE to | 


thro' a RxoeeMErR. And be aſſured, that Gop, whom you ſerve, will not 


lance from ſo kind a Friend and one who has a hcart fo ſuſceptible of the 
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D joys and forrows of others. Pleaſe to look over the lucubrations of the 


TaTLER, Vol. 2 page 241, 242, 331, 332. There you will find ſuch A 
deſcription as agrees in many circumſtances with our moſt happy marriage. 


T- Sue, who is gone from me, was one of the beſt of. Wives; and has often 
u told me, that ſhe lov'd me better than any thing in ks world: When I con- 
ad ſider how much ſhe loved, and her conſtant complacency to my inclinations, - 
Ve my heart melts, and I am overwhelmed with grief; but then again, when I 
ſe reflect upon the happineſs of that change, which the good chriſtian under- 
ly goes, how is my mind relieved and comforted, and I am able with calmneſs 
ds and compolure to dry up my tears. It was great ſatisfaction to me, to ſee 
rt- her bear her afflictions with ſo much meeknets and patience, and give up 
to every thing here with ſuch a cheartul reſignation to. Gop's WII I. 
| 


W | Many have I known more brilliant, ſome more knowing, not one more 
* innocent. The following inſcription max be put upon our ſtone, after my 

* death. 8 * + 
to | Fuerunt amantiſſimi in vita ſua uſque ad mortem: 
iS They trod the paths of lite together in conſtancy and love. 
- All I ſhall ſay more upon this, ſubſect is, that when death. (as it is in the- 


Preface to TayLoR's holy dying) hath come ſo near to us, as to ferch-a por-. 
8 tion from our very heart, it is our duty ſo to direct our ſorruws, that they 


may turn into virtues and advantages. I live now as pleaſantly as I can. do, 
; after the loſs of fo amiable a partner. 


N. I gave up houſe- keeping immediately, and took thoſe good apartments 
— adjoining to the Church, where I live as in a College, and have great plea- 

re in reading ſublime thoughts communicated to me by men of great 
I. genius and cloquence, 


I am, Dear Sir, your ſincere Friend, 
and. humble Servant, 


J. MILLS, 


Vo: 
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From the Rev, Mr. 17 
My dear Friend, K Sp. 27 1763. 


O one can condole with you more ſincerely than myſelf on the loſs 
you have lately ſuffered. I know how ſenſibly ſuch a heart as yours 
mult have been afflicted, on ſo melancholy an occaſion. I am ſenſible how 
little need there is tor me to direct ſo pious and well-diſpoſed a mind as yours 
to the only comfort in ſuch affliting circumſtances, the comforts of religion. 
From this ſpring you may draw ſuch conſolation as nothing on earth can 
afford, ſuch peace as the world cannot give; * ſuch as will ſooth your 
'* pains and caſe your ſorrows, and mellow your friendly grief by the af: 
ſiſtance of time, into a remembrance more ſweet than painful.“ I very 
much approve of your living now in lodgings, and ſhall be glad it you 
would employ ſome of your leiſure hours in writing to one, who ſincerely 
loves you, your old Friend and School- fellow, 


S. T. 


— 


— — 


An Epitaph, intended for my GRANDFATHER, Who 
died in December, 1758, but has not yet any Grave- 
ſtone, 


8 HALL thy lov'd Reliques, honour'd Grandſire lie 
Without a ſtone to guide th' inquiring eye? 

No, gentle ſhade, with pious hand 1 rear 

This ſtone, and pay a tributary TEAR. 


2 


Oratio ſuper quibuſdam curis maximis z 


A Prayer concerning my chief troubles ; written in Sickneſs, in imitation 
of the 38th Chap. of the Prophet Is A LAH. In Engliſh and Latin. 


[| Sighing ſaid, when trouble brought me low, 
To death's dark portals I ſhall ſhortly go; 
My reſidue of years are almoſt ſpent, 

-mple Lord, I ſhall no more frequent Mine _ 
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Mine age has paſs d and left behind no trace. 
As ſhepherd's tents that move from place to place. 

I ſhall ſee man no more ; for lo, again, 

From day to night thou didſt encreaſe my pain. 

As mournful doves pour forth their plaintive lay, 
And ſwallows chatter all the live-long day; 

So I to thee pour'd forth my lateſt breath, 
That thou would'ſt raiſe me from the gates of death; 
Eſtrang'd from peace I ſuffer'd bitter grief, 

But thou in mercy ſent me thy relief. 

The grave to the no offering can bring, 

But whilſt I live thy praiſes will I ſing: 


The living only can confeſs thy name, 
And all thy mercies in thy houſe proclaim. 


9 — morbo, dixi, me denique reſtat 


Ire per umbras, qua tenebrarum regna tenentur: 
Ocyus in terris complentur tempora vitæ: 
Cum cætu ad templum domini non amplius ibo! 


Paſtoris veluti tectum mea præterit ætas: 


| Nunc prope tempus adeſt, quanda terrena relinquam 


tion 


ſine N 


Decedens. Augebas enim redunte dolorem 


Luce. Ut ſylvas ſæpe palumbes quæſtibus implent, 
Per totolq; dies in tecto garrit hirundo: 

Sic, pater omnipotens, inſtanti voce precabar, 

Ut miſerans inopem rapias de faucibus Orci. 
Tranquillam optavi vitam et componere curas, 

Et mihi przbebas clemens ſolatia plena. 

Non aliquid laudis poterit donare ſepulchrum, 

Sed tibi cantabo laudes, dum vivere fas eſt ; 

Nam celebrata quidem vivis tua gloria ſolis, 

Et templo laus digna tui reſonatur honoris. 


28 
To Doctor B 


3 dulcis amice, et ſit tibi cura mederi, 

Et miſeros relavare viros, tua gaudia prima 

Ingenuam benefacta juvant mentemq ; benignam, 

In queis tu primam meruiſti laude coronam. 

Dant operam prodeſſe viris cor et ſolertia veſtra, 

I decus, i, noſtram, meriti tua premia ſume. 

Madte labore tuo, dulci calamoq ; medenti 

Collapſis : er, CS a E aA 
AIL! worthy friend, thy noble art employ, 

H To help poor ſuff*ring man thy ſweeteſt joy ! 

From worthy deeds true heart- felt pleaſures riſe 

To gen'rous minds, in which you bear the prize. 

Thy head and heart promote the gen'rous plan 

Of doing good, that higheſt praiſe of man ! 


Go on, dear Sir, and by your healing pen 
Reſtore new vigour to the frame again. 


NNW 
XENIA 


EPISTOLA 


CO! 


LA 
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EPISTOLA AD AMICUM, 


pAT RAE Ejus MoRTE SUBLATO. 


N mentem mihi venit, amice, tecum in latinis alloqui , et tecum condolere, 

tui poſt mortem jucundi et chariſſimi patris, viri qui talem ſermonis 
comitatem habuit, et naturam hilarem, ut quamplurimum ſibi conciliarit 
animos hominum. Et ut it Ho RAT I vs, 
Multus ills bonis flebilis occidit: 
Nulli flebilor, quam tibi. 

98 

Veruntamen ſubit me voluptas in animo contemplantem ts optime ſcire, quod 
nos oporteat fato, Deiq; voluntati in omnibus obtemperare, et quod fit 
aliquis in dolendo decor. Conſilia tzpe in amicitiis maxime valent, et 
faciunt adverſas res levoires. Memento itaq; ſaluberrima parentis monita, 
modum in rebus omnibus eſſe conſervandum, et quibus circa rem familiarem 
ag tur, in conjugio præcipue opus eſſe prudentia, ut te dicere audivi, quando 
tecum pranderem. Patri tuo curz erat, ne qua re egeres, et tibi facultatem 
dedit vivere ut velis, ne igitur affectuum impulſum ſequere, ſed naturæ, 
rationiiq; dictamina. Vive et vale. 


An EPIS TL E toa FRIEND, after the death of his FA TAE A 


T came into my mind, my friend, to addreſs you in Latin, and to con- 
dole with you on the death of your pleaſant and moſt dear Father; a man, 


who had ſuch an enlivening converſation, and was of fo chearful a temper, 


that he very much won the hearts of mankind towards him. And as Horace 
ſays, He fell to be lamented by all the good : 

And by none more, than by yourſelf. 
However, I have pleaſure in refleQing, that you very well know, we ought 


to ſubmit to God's will in all things, and that there are certain bounds to be 


ſet to our grief. The counſel of a friend often avails mueh, and helps to 
make adverſity lighter. Remember then the admonitions of your father. 
that a moderation is to be obſerved in all things, in thoſe which relate to our 
domeſtic concerns, in wedlock eſpecially there is need of pyudence, as F have 
heard you ſay, when I dined at your houſe. 

It was your father's care, that you ſhould want for nothing, and he has 
put it in your power to live as you pleaſe ; do not therefore follow the impulſe 
of your paſſions, but the dictates of nature and reaſon. Live and firewelk 


Jan. 24. 1771. Reflections 
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REFLECTIONS, upon living in one of the loweſt ſituations in 
the FENS of LiINCOLNSHIR E. 


Eſt Ulubris, animus fi te non deficit equus. 


Ho R. Ep. 11. I. 1. v. 30 
"Tis not confin'd to Palaces, or cells, | 
That man is happy where contentment dwells. 


H O' I have not here rivulets and groves, hills, woods and nightingales, i 


thoſe pleaſing ſcenes of nature; but wat'ry Fens, with reeds and 
ruſhes, the ſound of frogs, of bitterns, and the ſea- mew's clang ; yet I can 


be happy in reflecting on the benefits which Gop has beſtowed upon me, 
Both ſpiritual and temporal; and fay with the patriarch Jacos, * I am leſs | 


than the leaſt of all thy mercies.” In this obſcure receſs I can contemplate | 
on the great decrees of providence in the care and love of his church, and 
employ myſelf in the conſideration of thoſe ſublime queſtions which worn! 
made to Jog, Where walt thou when I laid the foundation of the, 
*« who {ut up the ſea with doors, and faid, hitherto ſhalt thou come, no 
further. ” Such ſpeculations make life agreeable, make death welcome ; > as 
they are an employment of this tranſitory being, ſuitable to our immortal na- 
ture, and the happineſs of heaven. Great and marvellous are thy works, 
Lord God Almighty ; juſt and true are thy ways, thou King of Saints.” 
As there is nothing ſweetens all the enjoyments of life better than a deteſ- 
tation of ſin, and a firm reliance on the Gop who made us, ſo there is no- 
thing will ſupport us with a better grace at the hour of death, and our en- 


trance upon eternity. 


« 


— — 


A SOLILOQUY, from the 23d. PSA L x. 


UR N'D from the wiles of ſin's enſnaring ways, 
Pleaſure ſhall crown my life and peaceful days. 
Led on by cooling ſtreams, in flow'ry mead, 
Thou'rt bleſt my ſoul, and nothing canſt thou need; 

The Lord thy ſhepherd is: Fear then no ill, 5 

In gloomy vale of death he's with thee ſtill; = : 
His rod and ſtaff ſhall be thy only ſtay, 

To guide thy ſteps to brighter realms of day. 

All creatures feel his influence benign, 

Thy face he cheers with oil, and heart with wine. 


Be all thy care to fear his facred name, 
And all thy pra'fe his Glory to proclaim, 


Ne 
can 
pre 
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, f | I ſhall ſoon enjoy all this in reality ; and that this incident of our parting 
for a time, will turn out to our mutual advantage in the end; it will ſerve, 


1 hope, to ſhew my tenderneſs for you, and that it is my ambition to make 
your life a ſeries of pleaſure and ſatisfaction; and on your part, it will 
you grateful for my compliance with your requeſt ; a hard requeſt with me! 


[ 37 ] 
To my Wife, when ſhe was gone to Scarborough, 


My Deareſt Lov x, Sept. 1769. 
1 Always ſtrive to bear what one muſt bear, with the greateſt calmneſs, but 
after you was gone from me, I felt that deep concern, which one feels at 


the loG of a dead friend, the objects, which before gave me pleaſure, became 


indifferent to me; the ſtill retirement which I contentedly enjoyed before I 
knew you, was dull and inſipid, and every thing loſt its reliſh for want of 
your endearing ſprightlineſs. I faid indeed you ſhould write firſt, but when 
| you had left me, my thoughts were ſo much employed about you, that I 
could find no eaſe but by committing them to paper. To ſpeak in a jocoſe 
manner, our marriage is like a dream; I thought myſelf bleſſed with an ami- 


| able companion for life, I awaked, and lo it was a dream, ſhe was fled from my 
arms, and vaniſhed from my ſight | But I comfort myſelf with this reflection, 


yet I will not fay with OTwar's MoNIMIAa, leſt I ſhould hurt you, It 
was not kind, &c. But with, little alteration, I ſay (for I think I never felt 


the force of theſe lines ſo mu ch before) 


You've left me like a Turtle here alone, 

To droop and mourn che abſence of my mate. 
When thou art from me every place is deſert: 
And I mcthinks, am ſavage and forlorn. 

Thy preſence only *tis can make me bleſt, 
Heal my unquiet mind, and tune my ſoul. 


Next to my duty to Gop, you are my higheſt delight ; our love muſt not, 
cannot ceaſe, *till one of us die; you are my whole and ſole right and 


property. 


Thou art by law, by intereſt, paſſjon, mine, 
« Paſſion and reaſon join in love wal thee.” 
I 


To 


11 


To ſum up all in one word, a happy marriage has in it all the pleaſures of 
friendſhip, all the — of ſenſe and reaſon, and indeed all the ſweet- 
neſs of life. 


I beg of you, my dear, to "dk to me with your agreeable caſe and free 
dom, and without reſtraint, and whatever little incorrectneſs there may be 
in your letters, T ought to have i it in my power to improve you with regard 


to ſuch matters. | 
I am Deareſt Love, 5 
Your molt affectionate Huſband, 


J. MILLS. 


To my Wife, when ſhe was at Scarborough. 
My D Qt Lovs, | October 12, 1769. 


| T gives me pleaſure to ſee in thoſe letters you left with me, how much 
you was reſpected by your correſpondent Mr. W——. However, I 


truſt, you will be fully convinced, how much the tendernefs of one man, 


who endeavours after merit, is to be preferred before the addreſſes of a 


pleaſed others, now applied to pleaſe me only. And may you receive as 
high a degree of happineſs from me, as your 7 of love and duty 
muſt undoubtedly give to your huſband ! 


If you would know how I ſpend my time in your abſence, I divide it 
between preparing inſtructions for my flock, ſtudying the languages, and 
walking in groves of certain trees, which ſhall be nameleſs. In Solomon's 


ſong we have the ſingular love of the bridegroom towards che bride, the 
ideas are exquiſitely ſoft and tender, and with ſome little alteration of that 


paſſage, where he ſays, « Riſe up my love, my fair one, and come away 3 


* for lo the winter is paſt, the rain is over and gone.” I can with propriety 
addreſs myſelf to you. 


Ariſe, my fair one, and receive, 

All the ſweets that love can give. 

For ſwift the ſudden Winter haſts, 
And ſoon we hear the Northern blaſts : 


thouſand. And I ſhall have the joy to ſee thoſe good qualities which have 


FS os 


a 


L 33 ] 
; | | The ſtorms and threatening clouds appear, 
And falling rains deform the year. 


My love admits of no delay, 
Ariſe my fair and come away. 


There is an old gentlewoman, who has a little eſtate, come to ſpend the 
remainder of her days in my pariſh, ſhe has taken lodgings cloſe to the 
houſe we are to live in, adjoining ts the church, where ſhe intends to tread 
diligently the courts of Gop's houſe, according to the rules of the church 
militant upon earth, till at length ſhe is advanced to the church triumphant. 


in Heaven. 


I am, my deareſt Love, 
Your affectionate Huſband, 
J. MILLS. 


— 


— 


To my Wife when ſhe was at Scarborough, 


My deareſt Love, 


Ou R laſt letter afforded me the higheſt pleaſure and ſatisfaction, as 
it is filled with the ſtrongeſt expreſſions of love and duty; it pleaſes 
me ſo much, that I cannot forbear crying out with Ap au in MiLToN 


My faireſt, my eſpous'd, my lateſt found, 
Heaven's laſt beſt gift, my ever new delight 


I promiſe myſelf in your ſociety much happineſs, as you ſeem ſo well cal- 
culated to anſwer that elegant deſcription of a wife, written in Latin by 
the famous Sir THomas MokE to his friend, to this effect; May you 
meet with a WIr E, who is not always ſtupidly filent, nor always pratling 
nonſence ! May ſhe be a good ſcholar, or at leaft capable of being made 
one ! A woman thus accompliſhed will be always ſtoring up maxims for the 


conduct of life. She will be herſelf in all changes of fortune, neither blown 


up in proſperity, nor broken with adverſity. You will find in her an even, 
chearful, good-humour'd friend, and an agreeable companion. Whatever 


company you are engaged in, you will long to be at home, and retire with 
delight from the ſociety of men, into the boſom of one who is fo dear, fo 


engaging, and ſo amiable. If fhe ſings, her voice will ſaoth yon in your 
{-litude, and found more ſweetly in your ear than that of the Nightingale. 


Lou 
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You will waſte with pleaſure whole days and nights in her converſation, and 
be ever finding out new entertainment in her diſcourſe, She will keep your 
mind in perpetual chearfulneſs, and prevent you from being melancholy.” 


This, and whatever is agreeable in a Wife, I promiſe myſelf in you, for 
ſince you have ſaid in the moſt obliging manner, that my will ſhall be 
yours in every reſpect, and that if I am pleaſed, nothing ſhall make you 
« melancholy, and that with me all ſituations will be alike ;” you can ſay 
no greater things, and it puts me in mind of that fine paſſage in Mi LT ON ( 
where Eve is not pleaſed even with the objects in Par adiſe itſelf, unleſs ſhe | 


ſees them in company with Apa. 


With thee converſing I forget all time, 
All ſeaſons and their change ; all pleaſe alike. 


Iam, my Deareſt Love. 
Your molt affectionate Huſband, 
October 18, 1769. J MILLS. 


—_— 


A Humovrous EPITAY R, 


Written by Captain Garanciers, upon the Death of a 
Monkey, which he kept at Scarborough, 


E RE reſts the Body of her, who was known by the name of Pug | 
H a? Java. She had when alive thoſe qualities, which females ought 
to have; ſhe was courteous ; humble to her betters; condeſcending ; mo- 
deſt; ſincere in her friendſhip ; neither proud, nor envious ; held cards in 
their proper light, as toys of amuſement only; no babler ; not vain ; ſe!- 
dom gofliped, and when ſhe did go from home, it was either for an airing, | 
or for the benefit of her neighbours, whom ſhe not only amuſed, but aſſiſted 
all in her power; ſhe was fo far from delighting in ſcandal, that no one 
ever heard her ſpeak a word to the diſparagement of any perſon, living cr 
dead; ſhe was never idle, and never ſo unhappy as when contined from do- 
ing all the good ſhe could at home and abroad; ſhe both deſpiſed flattery, | 
and diſregarded external beauty ; all her paſſions were kept in due bounds, | 
| and 
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and, to do her ſtrict juſtice, they ſeldom exceeded the length preſcribed. 


Go, reader, if male, and do her tender ſex juſtice ; if female, improve from 
this leſſon of inſtruction, and imitate her in every thing praiſe-worthy ; but 
this more particularly, that were thou canſt not commend, learn from her 
to refrain ſpeaking at all: ſo ſhalt thou live beloved and die lamented, as ſhe 
wi What the Poet faid on another occaſion, might properly be applied 
to her, 


If to her ſhare ſome female errors fall, 
Look in her face and you'll forget them all. 


To a LADYa SPALDING, 


\ XK | H O for attractive charms with thee can vie? 
Mirth in thy face, and pleaſure in thy eye, 

Succeeding ages will thy features trace, 

In the bright copy of thy beauteous race. 

And in a word, this truth my muſe ſhall tell, 

You charm in ſong like Ev'ning-Philomel. 


— ——— — — — — 


To another LADY, 


O you, good Lady, I would pay my court, 
A friend of humour, and the muſcs ſport; 

Who could ſo well your ridicule expreſs 
Of what ſeem' d faulty in your daughter's dreſs. 
Oh could my lines in flowing numbers roll, 
Strong as thy ſenſe, and gentle as thy ſoul. 
Each pleaſing grace which taſte and wit inſpire, 
Should tune my ſong, and animate my lyre. n 
Bid you be all that ſweetens human life, 
A good companion, mother, friend and wife. 


. L 36 ] 
Toa LADY, who decided a caſe of 8 for me, 


ELI 6G IO ͤ N's kindly influence is ſeen 

In thee, ſuch ſweetneſs on thy brow ſerene ; 
A chearful ſunſhine all thy looks impart, 

The ſureſt index of an upright heart. 

Had I a weighty matter in debate, 

Which kept my wav'ring mind in doubtful ſtate, | 
*Tis you, good Lady, ſhould my cauſe decide, f | 
In points of conſcience an impartial guide. 


| ——— — — 


To two yung L AD IE S. 


I D I attempt to ſing your praiſe, 
A WALLER's notes my voice ſhould railc. 


In purer Tints the lovely pair 

Pd ſhew like GLor1an A fair; 

Good ſenſe and wit ſhould guide my tongue, N 
And courtly ſtrains ſhould grace my ſong. 

In ſofter numbers Pd declare 

Your elegance, and graceful air: 

And what I'd wiſh thave underſtood, 

Your bounteous hand in doing good. j 


To Miſs A. B-—, on her ſinging, and playing on the Harplichord, 
the EASTER HY MN. 


F. I R virgin hail! thy ſoft melodious airs TY 
Full well repay thy tender parents cares ; | 
What heart-fekt pleaſures muſt their boſoms fill, 

Whene'er you ſhew your well accomplifh'd ſkill. 

While charm'd I hear the lovely minſtrel ſing 

Sweet HALELUJAHS to our heavenly KING; 

It gives me foretaſtes of a future joy, | | 
And hymning Angels do my thoughts employ. 


A 


1 


To Mr. T. M— on his giving up the full Rent of my LAND, which was 
let to an Under-enant, 1771. 


Y hearty thanks in theſe few lines Pd pay, 
For gen'rous actions aſk a grateful lay; 
Then let my muſe, kind friend, this truth impart, 
No wrong ſeclt-intreſt rules thy gen'rous heart; 
But cloſe adhering to the thing that's juſt, 
Without a fee you execute your truſt ; 

For acting thus, I earneſtly implore 
That heav'n may bleſs you with celeſtial ſtore. 


— „— 2 
_— 


Upon a Lady, who had Artificial TEETH, 


Sic dentata ſibi videtur , 
Emptis 11 Indicog _ MART. 
OOR Damon ſmit with CTLOzE's charms, 
Flew forth to take her in his arms, 
And elaſp her lovely waiſt around: 
With ardent glee her lips he preſs'd, 
And oh l fear to tell the reſt? 
Her Teeth fell out upon the ground. 


— — 


To a GENTLEMAN, po bis biring my Land call'd TuxyiTs, 
when it could not be drained without throwing the Water upon 
his own Land, 


S when by-ſtanders. ſce fome hapleſs fwam, 

To fave himſelf from drowning firive in vain ; 
To that good man great thanks are due, no doubt, 
Who plunges in to pull his neighbour out. 

So my acknowledgements, good Sir, are due, 
Becauſe from drowning I am fay'd by you.. 
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To Mr. FL UGG E R, on receiving benefit from his LIGNORUN 
ANT1I-ScoRBUTIC DROPS; which from the title ſeem to be made 
of ſome fort of Woods. 


S when PXANTIU 3 wounded by a dart, 

At length recover'd by Macnaon's art: 

So by thy DRors my drooping frame was rear'd, 
My morbid glands from noxious humours clear'd ; 
My throbbing pulfe more quietly compos'd, 

And balmy fleep my weary eye-lids clos'd : 

My ſubtle pores their due ſecretions made, 

And lent to life their neceſſary aid; 

Pale Atrophy, with all her direful train, 

Reſign'd her at to vivid health again. 

Now life's ſweet comforts I again can feel, 

And tell that F LGG ERM has the art to heal. 
Bleſt be the man who found this uſcful wood, 
The happy inſtrument of fo mach good! 


May 23, 1771. 


— — — 


2 — 
— 


Mr. Por E ohſerves in one of his Letters, that every Year carries away 
A dear with it; I would reverſe , the. thought, and apply it to my 
Birthday, 1770, when I was bleſſed with a ſecond good WIr E. 


Natales grate numero. 


I TH added days if life gives ſomething new, 
Nor like a ſieve, lets all my pleaſures thro”; 
Some joy {till freſh, as each new year run's o'er, : 
And ſtill I gain ſome ſweet reflection more. 

This is a Birth-day ; this I count pure gain, 

When joy I've had, and till freſh joys remain. 


— — — 


UPON MY WI E. 
O, PHILOMELA comes in neat attire, 
In ſong the foremoſt of the female choir : 


So look the NAIAPDS as T've oft heard tell, | 
vt are dreſt like thee ſweet PH 1LOMEL. ver- 
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VERSES occaſioned by the AL TAN-Pigcr. 


At WESTON near 8 415. 


HE well ſpent labours of the former days, 

In curious Needle-work, deſerve che praiſe. 
Pleas'd with thy Altar, WEST ON, I would tell, 
The hand, that wrought th' ingenious work ſo well. 
My honour'd Grandlire's ſpouſe, with pious awe, 
In curious texture wrought her Max ER's law; 
That facred law which from the mount was giv'n, 
By ANGELs ſent on embaſſies from heav'n. 


This pious work, O holy Saint, be thine, 


Thus to adorn Religion” s hallow'd ſhrine. 
Thrice happy this a monument to raiſe, 
To thy own ſkill, and to thy MaxEx's praiſe! 


————» V3 


To Mr, . of SPALDING, for his late 
ODE on the Death of Mr, THOMAS ALLEN, an 
ingenious Mathematician and Aſtronomer, 


HARM'D with the chaplet which thy hand has wrought, 
Intent I read and ponder ery thought; 

'Tis hard to fay, which mo! deſerves our praiſe, 

Great ALLEN's knowledge, or the PoET's lays ; 

Thy well ſung ſtrains, ſuch tender grief impart, 

At once they ſpeak thy friendſhip, and thy art. 


2 INN 


— 
— a et, 


VIRTUE and PLEASURE, an ODP k. 


S HER CUL#EZSs fat by a brook, 
Two women came over the green ; 
The one was diſcrect in her look, 


The other was bold in her mien. 
VIRTUE and PLEASURE were the names of each 


And thus in turn they made their ſep'rate ipeech. 


. 
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Enter, my this ſhady bowr, 
Here give a looſe to ev 'ry ſenſe, 
Freely enjoy the preſent hour, 

Each ſober thought be baniſhi'd hence; 


On beds of roſes hear ſoft muſic's ſtrain, 
And bid farewell to buſineſs, care, and pain. 


F 1 TT V-K 


Why try'ſt thou, falſe friend to beguile ? 
Attend to this excellent trath ; 

That man muſt have labour and toil, 
Who ſeeks to be valu'd in youth; 


In Virtue's path true happineſs he*il gain, 
While you for Age hoard up remorſe and pain. 


= 


— — — 


3 ſceing a 6 Views of ITALY, &c, in a 


CoTTAGE at S PAL DI N G. 


Fronte ſub atverſa ſcopulis pendentibus antrum, 
Intus aque dulces, vivoque ſedilia ſaxo, 
Nympharum domus. VIRG. 


HARM' D with the ſcene in faithful verſe I'd tell, 
The pleaſing bcautics of the homely cell. 

Here view the poliſh'd ſhell, and glitt'ring ſpar, 
Diſpos'd ſo well, they ſpcak the artiſt's care; 

Like ſome rude Rock with various gems inlaid. 

That ſparkling glitter through the leaty ſhade ; 
While dazzling rays from ev'ry point are ſhot, 

And one bright ſplendour fills the lovely grot : 

Here too HESPERIA's lofty tow'rs ariſe, 

With Rome's proud grandeur reaching to the ſkics. 
See at one view the pomp of earthly things, | 
The world's ambition, and the pride of Kings. 


Ver 


\ 


— 
* — 


On the Death of Mrs. MIL LS, who died the Day after ſhe had been married fifteen 


(41 ] 
VERSES on the Death of my MOTHER, 
Written by Mr. W. — Gent's Mag. 1746. 


Years ; and juſt out-lived her Nurſe, who brought her into the world ; and whom 
ſte maintained, 


IL LS, late adorn'd with ev'ry grace of life; 

Thou tend'reſt parent, and thou chaſteſt wife 

O form'd for ſocial joys and friendly eaſe ; 

Wiſe to inſtruct, or innocent to pleaſe. 

Reſign'd, did ills afflict, or bleſſings flow: 

Kind and beneficent to want and woe. 

More ſtedfaſt ſtill, as Death approached more near, 

Mortal, thou felt, but good, thou could'ſt not fear.. 
She who with kindly art, and gentle pow'r, 

Almoſt thy parent, ſmooth'd thy natal hour ; 

Suſtain'd thy weakneſs, dry'd thy infant tears, 

And at thy cries felt half a Mother's fears ; 

Loſt all her pow'r, alas! to aid or fave, 

And liv'd to want that gen'rous help ſhe gave. 

Thou paid the debt to age, thy youth had ow'd, 


And what Heav'n gave to thee, on her beſtow'd. 


Bloſs'd in thy gratitude, the matron dies, 
And waits thy ſecond birth, and ope's the ſkies.. 


From the gay ſolemn hour when made a bride, 
The fifteenth annual Day thou ſaw'ſt and died; 
On that a mortal, much belov'd was given, 

On this a Gop's thy ſpouſe, thy dow'ry Heaven. 


Upon Mrs, F—--— who afked a Copy of my 
GROTTO VERSES, 
O what you aſk, my friend, I here annex, 
Theſe lines ro one, the foremoſt of her ſex, 
Vers'd in thoſe arts that grace the human lie ; 
Azad what is greater, an obliging WI E. 


— 
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In Imitation of BarNEs's Anacreon Cbriſtianus, 


O worldly pomp Pd tune my lyre, 


And lightly touch the trembling ſtring, 
To found the thriil ot ſoft deſire; 


But CHRIST alone my lyre will ſing. 
Well pleas'd, I gladly wake the founding chords, 
To CHRIST the King of Kings, aud Lord of Lords. 


That CHRIS T did fallen man redeem, 
My willing lyre thall joyous tell; 
This ſhall be the glorious theme, 
His conquelt over death and hell, 
Yet {till theſe foes their rebel pow'r employ, 
Till death is ſwallow'd up in victory. 


E' er long I muſt from Earth remove, 
And tread che dark and dreary way, 
To dwell in manſions far above, 
| And tow'ring join the blaze of day. 
And then my lyre by Heav'n inſpir'd ſhall raiſe, 
To G OD alone eternal ſongs of praiſe. 


* * I wrote this little our in imitation of the Spectator, No. 513. 


fs n mores af Fo * 73. 


— 


} 
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A HYMN of THANKSGIVING, 


WICE three revolving years I've droop'd, 
As willows on the plain, 


If, Lo xp, it is thy bleſſed will, 
Oh grant me health again 


II, 


Odours of praiſe to thee ſhall riſe, 
For all thou doſt impart ; 

The nobleſt off'ring man can bring, 

Is gratitude of heart. 


III. 


For all the bleſſings we enjoy, 


we can repay, 
14 


Whom heav'n and earth obey. 
IV. 


Tho? peſtlence deſtroy the flock, 
And barrenneſs the field; 

In my Salvation's rock Ill joy, 
In GOD my hope and ſhield. 


V. 


When death ſhall end my flecting days, 
To thee my ſoul PII truſt ; 

For thou haſt pow'r, who gave me life, 
To raiſe me from the duſt. 


VI. 


May angel choirs contribute then 

My feeble voice to raile ! 

Oh may I then in Mos Es ſong, 

With Szx arm's ſing thy praiſc ! 
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[44] 
To Mi T--— of STAMFORD. 


With DES BARREAU x's Hymn, tranſlated from 
the FRENCH. 


LEST with ſuch parents virgin daughter hail ! 
Thy virtues ſhew their bright original : 

Ihy ſhare of knowledge at ſuch carly days, 

Excites our wonder, and commands our praiſe ; 

Who ten revolving years haſt ſcarcely known, 

Yet makꝰ'ſt the language of the French thy own, 
Accept this preſent, which I herewith ſend, 

From onc, to waom thy father is a friend. 


— — 


In the SpECTATOR No. 513, there is a noble HyMN in FRENCH, written by 
Monſicur Des BARREAUX, who had been one of the greateſt Wits, and Liber- 
tines in FRANCE, but in his laſt Tears was as remarkable @ Penitent. As 
there is no ENGLISH fo it, I have attempted to tranſlate it. 


RAND Dieu, tes jugemens ſont remplis'd d'equite; 
Toujours tu prens plaiſir a nous etre propice. 
Mais j ai tant fait de mal, que jamais ta bonte 

Ne me pardonnera, fans choquer ta Juſtice. 

Oui, mon DIE, la grandeur de mon impiete 

Ne laiſſe a ton pouvoir que le choix du ſupplice: 

Ton intereſt ſ*oppoſe a ma felicite ; 

Et ta clemence meme attend que je periſſe. 

Contente ton deſir, puis qu'il t'eſt glorieux ; 

Offenſe toy des plcurs qui coulent des mes yeux; 
Tonne, frappe, il eſt tems, rens moi guerre pour guerre; 
J adore en periſſant la raiſon qui t' aigrit. 

Mais deſſus quel endroit tombera ton tonnerre, 

Qui ne Pit tou: couyert du ſang de JEsvs CHRIST? 


The 


— —— 


1 


— — 
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H Y ways, great GOD, are ever juſt and true, 
Thou would'ſt man's happineſs again reſtore. 

But with ſuch ſins for pardon when I ſue, 

It goodneſs yield, then Juſtice is no more. 

Lor puniſhment my guilt ſo loudly cries, 

F from my GOD all pow'r of choice removes: 

Thy intereſt my happineſs denies ; 

And mercy itſelf my miſery approves. 

Since it is right, obtain thy purpos'd end, 

My tears themſelves do only more offend ; 

Now for thy vengeance it is time to call ; 

In periſhing I'll own thy judgments good, 

But where ſhall vengeance find a place to fall, 

Which is not covered with my SAVIOUR's blood. 
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